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hostile to all originality, crushingly respectable,
that dictates our hours, our occupations, our amuse-
ments, our emotions, our religion, is the most ruth-
less agd tyrannical thing in the world. Against
this Shelley fought with all his might; his error
was to hate it so intensely as to fail to see the
few grains of gold, the few principles of kindness,
of honesty, of consideration, of soberness, that it
contains. He paid dearly for his error, in the
consciousness of the contempt and infamy which
were heaped upon his quivering spirit* But he did
undoubtedly love truth, beauty, and purity. One
has to get on the right side of his sins and indul-
gences, his grotesque political theories, his incon-
sistencies; but when once one has apprehended
the real character, one is never in any doubt
again.